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But Mr. Van Loo did not immediately
seek Mrs. Barker. He had already some

experience of that lady's nerves and trasci-
b:lity on the drive, and had beg'.n to see
his error In taking so dangerous an n-
pediment to his flight from the country.
And enther idea had come to him. He
bari already effected his purpose of com-
promisir g her with him in that flight, but
it was still known only to a few. If he left
her behind for the foolish. doting hrshand,
would not t-at devoted man take her back
to avoid a scandal. and even forbear to
pt.rsue him for his financial irregularities?
What vmere 2.,M94 of Mrs. Barker's money
to the scandal of Mrs. Barker's elopement?
Again. the failure to realise the forgery
had left him safe, and Barker was suffl-
cie ntly potent with the bank and Demorest
to hush up that also. Hamlin was now the
oriy obstacle to his flight, but even he.
would scarcely pursue him if Mrs. Barker
were left behind And it would be easier
to elude him If he did.
In his preoccupation Van Loo did not see

that he nad entered a bar room, but, find-
ing himself there, he moved toward the
lar;ia gla's of spirits would revive him.
As he drank it he saw that the room was
full of rough men, apparently miners or
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packers-some of them Mexican, with here
andi .hf re a, Karakr. or Australian.Two men
more ostentatiously clad, though appar-ently o equal term with the others were
standing in the corner with their hacks to-
tiard him. From the general silence as he
entered he imagined that he had been the
ubsectcf conversation, and that his alter-

cation with Hamlin had been overhearr.SuddeniY one of the two men turned ant
apprached him. To his consternation hermso;;nized Steptoe-Steptoe. whom he had
not se. n for five years until last night.when he bad avoided him in the courtyariof the Bdomville Hotel. His first instinct
was to retreat, but it was too late. Andthe spirits had warmed him into temporaryrecklessness.

-You1 ain't gon' to be hacked down by ashort-card gambler. are yer"' said Step-toe. with coarse familiarity."I ha'e a- lady with me. and am pressedfor tine." said Van Lo. quickly. "Heknows it. otherwise he would not haved:' re----"
"Well. lock here." said Steptoe, roug'ily."I sin't particularly sweet on you, as youkrcw. ltyt I and these gentlemen." he add-ed. glan'ing around the room. "ain't par-ic'ie .rly swef t en Mr. Jack Hamlin neither.

an(- we kalkilate to stand by you if yousay so. Now. I reckon you warrt to get
anay with th' woman. an- the quicker thebetter. as yol.'re afraid there'll be some-
body after yot. afore long. That's the
way it pans out, :on't it? Well, whenyou're ready to go, an'I you jnst tip us
the wink, a -l get in a circle round Jackand] Cr- him, nid if he starts after you
-we'll s-n him on a little longer jou~rney!Eh. boys'"
T'-emn mattered their approval, and one

or two. dr--w their revolvers from their
belts. Y a. Lou's heart, which had le'apedat tfirtt .it his proposal of help, sank atthis fainu' --*, his little plan of abandon-mnc Mr--. itarker.Iile hesitated, and then* sta-nxrned: "Thank you' Haste is every-
thing with us now, but I shouldn't mindlea, n'- the 1-idy among chivalrous gen-tlem',-n like y-ourselves for a few hours only,untu IIc'o;l. cormaunica~te with my friendsa.nd re tr to properly chastise this scoun-
d re."
S: pto,-dr'w in his breath with a slightwi.el anid gazed at Van loo. He Instant-

ly nkder,,tood hlm. But the plea did no:
smm ptee, who, for purfecses of his own,w'.hii- to put .\rs. Barker beyond herhu. uid's possible reach. Hie smiled grimly."I tinink you'] better take the woman wIth
apuh said. "I don't think,:' he addedini a lwa r vciee. "that the boys would

lik" your leaving her. They're very high-ror.e-l. they ars ." he concluded Ironically.'Then." sali Van Loo, with another des-
perate rs. "could you not let us haveead-lie ihorses instead of the buggy? Wecoul-i travel faster, and~in the event ofv'ur'ait iun anything .happening to me,'he add'--A loftiy. "she at least could escape
her pursuer's venge'arace."
This suite'l Steptoe equally well, as long

as the guilty couple fled together, and in
the prenne:mme of witnesses. But he was
not decet red by Van boo's heroic sugges-
tion of self-sacrifice. "Quite right," hesaid sari asticaily. "It shall be done, andr'yc no doubt one of you will escape. PIlsend the horses round to the hack door
and keep the buggy in front. That will
keep Jack tnere, too-with the boys bandy,"
But Mr. Hamtlin had quite as accurate an

idea of Mr. Van too's methods and of his
own standing with Stteptoe's gang of roughs
as Mr. Steptoe himself. More than that, he
also had a bold on a smaller but more de-
voted and loyal foliowing than Steptoe's.'The employes and hnostiers of the hotel
worshiped him. A single word of inquiry
revealed to him the fact that thle buggy
was not going on, but that Mr. Van Loo
and Mrs. Barker were-on two horses, a
temporary sie saddle having been con-
struct-'d out of a mule's peck tree. At
which Mr. Hamlin, with his usual audacity,walked Into the bar room, and, going to
the bar, ieaned carelessly against it. Then,
turning to the lowering faces around him,he said, with a flash of his whIte teeth,"Well, boys. rm calculating to leave the
'Divide' in a few minutes to teilow somefriends in the bmagy, and it sems to~menll the square thing td stand the flgurfor the crowd, wthot pretnaee to anyfeeling or rough~sam there mnay be agnme.Everybody who knows me kows that Fmgenerally there when the bad ih4 andi'm pretty sure to turn up for thet sort of
thing. So you'll just om=ae that I'vehad a good game em the *Ditvide,' and Fam* it's cab' fair to lesea little ofme here to 'mweten the pet no-
as I aen agate. I only ask you, seatea..
to Mn amase towmftmli in the
s early and s tana s seu maa."*bag two g-l -icse the emlir and

Re was right In his anjeture.Evthe -. who w..d h... --lia ....elhim apP a memst atte' at the MetWtegtee, a-m no reasa Sir debb a.eedrink "ewithesa sessoles." 4st it wes a
uart of the teamy of the siutism tat Sine-tee and Van Lee were aime eNbiet ho w-reetas to kenn tiswit thm. ..es...
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was, however, an opportune diversion to
Van Loo. who managed to get nearer the
0oor leading to the back entrance of the
hotel. and to Mr. Jack Hamlin, who was
watching him, as the men closed up to the
bar.
The toast was drunk with acclamation,

followed by'another and yet another. Step-
toe and Van Loo, who had kept their heads
cool. were both wondering if Hamlirts in-
tention was to intoxicate and incaoact-
tate the crowd at the crucial moment, and
Steptoe smiled grimly over his superior
knowledge of their alcoholic capacity. But
suddenly there was the greatest diversion
of a shout from the road, the oncoming of
a cloud of red dust, and the halt of another
vehicle before the door. This time it was
no jaded single horse and dust-stained bug-
gy, but a double teani of four spirited trot-
ters. whose coats were scarcely turned with
foam. before a light station wagon contain-
ing. a single man. But that man was in-
stantly recognized by every one of the out-
side loungers and stable boys, as well as
the staring crowd within the saloon. It
was James Stacy, the millionaire and bank-
er. No one but himself knew that he had
covered half the distance of a night-long
ride from Boomville in two hours. But be-
fore they could voice their astonishment
Stacy had thrown a letter to the obse-
quious landlord. and then gathering up the
reins had sped away to the railway station
half a mile distant.
"Look as if the bo-s of creation was in a

hurry." said one of the eager gasers in ihe
doorway. 'Somebcdy goin' to get smashed,
sure."

kY FOR lI."

"More like as if he was just humpin' him-self to keep from getting smasbe-l," said
Steptoe. "The bank hasn't got over the
effect of their smart deal in the wheat
trust. Everything they had in their handstumbled yesterday in Sacramento. Menlike me and yOp ain't goin' to trust their
money to be 'jockeyed' with In that style.Nobody but a man with a swelled head likeStacy would have even dared -to try it on,And now, by G-d! be's got to pay for it."The harsh, exultant tone of the speakershowed that he had quite forgotten VanLoo and Hamlin in his superior hatred ofthe millionaire. and both men noticed It.Van Loo edged still nearer to the door asSteptoe continued, "Ever since he made thatbig strike on Heavy 'ree live years ago thecount-y hasn't been big enough to holdhim. But mark my words, gentlemen, thetime ain't far off when he'll find a two-footditch again and a pick and grub wagesroom enough to spare for him and hiskind of cattle."
"You're not drinking," said Jack Hamlin.cheerfully.
Steptoe turned toward the bar and then

started. "Where's Van Loo?" he demand.ed of Jack sharply.
Jack jerked hia thumb over his shoulder."Gone to hurry up his girl. I reckon. Icalculate he ain't got much time to fool

away here."
Steptoe glanced suspiciousSy at Jack.But at th same moment they were allstartled-even Jack himself-at the ap-parition of Mrs. Barker passing hurriedlyalong the veranda before the windows inthe direction of the st!ll waiting buggy."D-n it!" said Steptoe in a fierce whisperto the man next him. "Tell her not there-et~the back door!" But before the 'flee-

senger reached the door there was a sud-
den rattle of wheels, and with one accordall except Hamlin rushed to the veranda.
only to see Mrs. Barker driving rapidly"
away alone. Steptoe turned back Into his
room, but Jack also had dioappeared.
For in the confusion created at the- sight

of Mris.' Barker, he had slipped to the back
door and found, as he suspected, only one
horse, and that with a *side saddle on.
HIs intuitions were right. Van Loo, when
he disappeared from the saloon, had In-stantly fled, taking the other horse and
abandoning the womaa. to her fate. Jack
as Instantly leaped upon the remaining sad-dle and dashred after him. Presently becaught a glimpse of the fugitive In the
distance, heard the half-angry, half-iron-ieal sltouts of the crowd at the beck door,
and as he reached the hilltop sw, evith a
ringling of satisfaction and perplexity,
Mrs. Barker on the other road still drivingfrantically i the direction of the railway
station. At which Mr. Hamnlin halted,threw away his incumbering saddle, and,good rider that he was, remounted the
horse, barebacked but for his blanket pad,and thrusting his knees in the loose girtha,again dashedi forward, with such good re-
cults that, as Van Loo galloped up to the
stage coach office at the next station and
was abocut to enter the waiting coach forMarysville, the soft hand of Mr. Hamlin
was laid on hi. shoulder.
"I teld you," said Jack blandly, "that I

had plenty of tiine. I would have been

here before, and even overtaken you, only
you had thre better horse and the only sad-

die."
Van Lao reroiled. B'ut he was now des-

perate and reckles Beckoniag Jack out
of earshot of the other passengers, he said

with tightened lips: "Why do you follow
me? What is your purpose in coming

here?"

"I thorught," said Hamnlin, dryly, "that I
was to have the pleasure of getting satis-
facion from you for the insult you gave
me."
"Well, and if I apologize for it, what

then?' he said quiekly.

Hamlin looked at him quietly. "Well, Ithink I also said something about the lady

being the wife of a friend of mine."

"And I have left her behind. Her husbandcan take her beck without disgrace, for ne

ene knows of her flight but you and I. Do
you think your shooting me will save her?

It will spread the scandal far and wide.

For' I warn you that, as I have apologisedl
for' what you ehoose to call my personal In-
mutt, nles you murder me in cold blood

without witness, I shall let them know the

raounm et your quarrel, And I san tell you
mes; if yen only anemoaa n spping me

hee and make me less my shane of get-tn away the aadhj to your friend will

be greater still."

Mr. mna looked at Van Leo ouriously.
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te. Re amine andlnqgeBtMr'. Waes mea ftewg

and haad ....b

might be of Importance to .Jack. Why
should be not try to make friends with this
powerful free lance and half outlaw?"
"It's a game," he said, significantly, "that

might be of interest to your friends to
hear."
Hamlin tak his hands out of his pockets,

turned on his heel and said, "Come with
me."
"But I must go by that oosch now," said

Van Loo. desperately, "or-rve told youwhat would happen."
"Come with me," said Jack, coolly. "If

I'm satisfied with what you tell me rIl put
you down at the next station an hour be-
froe that coach gets there."
"You swear it?" sad Van LoG, hesi-

tatingly.
"I've said It," returned Jack. "Come,"

and Van Lo followed Mr. Hamlin into the
station hotel,

Chapter VI.
The abrupt disappearance of Jack Ham-

lun and the strange lady and gentlsnan
visitors was scarcely noticed by the other
guests of the "Divide House," and beyond
the circle of Steptoe and his friends, who
were a distinct party and strangers to the
town, there was no excitement. Indeed,
'the hotel proprietor might have confounded
them together, and, perhaps. Van 1oo was
not far wrong in his belief that their iden-
tity had not been suspected. Nor were
Steptoe's followers very much concerned in
an episode in which they had taken partonly at the suggestion of their leader, andwhich had terminated so tamely. That
they would have liked a "ro.v." in whichJack Hamlin would have been incidentallyforced to disgorge his winnings, there was
no doubt. but that their interference wasasked solely to gratify some persoial spiteof Steptoe's against Van Loo was equallyplain to them. There was some grumblingand outspoken criticism of his methods.This was later made more obvious by thearrival of another guest for whom Step-toe and his party were evidently waiting.He was a short, stout man, whose heavyred beard was trimmed a little more care-fully than when he was first known toSteptoe as 'Alky Hall." the drunkard ofHeavy Tree Hill. His dress, too, exhibited
a marked improvement in quality and
style, although still characterized in thewaist and chest by the unbuttoned freedomof portly and slovenly middle age. CIvili-Zation had restricted his potations. or lim-ited them to certain festivals known as"sptees," and his face was less puffy andsodden. But with the accession of sobrietyhe had lost his good humor, and had the
irritability and Intolerance of virtuous re-
straint.
"Ye needn't ladle out any of your forty-rod whisky to me," he said, querulously, to

Steptoe. as he flied out with the rest of the
party through the bar room into the ad-
Jacent apartment. "I want to keep myhead level till our business is over, and I
reckon it wouldn't hurt you and your gangto do the same. They're less lIkely to blab:
and there are few doors that whisky won't
unlock," he added, as Steptoe turned the
key in the door after the party had en-
tered.
The room had evidently been used for

meetings of directors or political caucuses,
and was roughly furnished with notched
and whittled arm chairs and a single longdeal table, on which were ink and pens.
The men sat down around it with a half-
embarrassed, half-contemptuous attitude
of formality, their bent brows and isolated
looks shoWIng little community of senti-
ment and scarcely an attempt to veil that
individual selfishness that was prominent.Still less was there any essay of compan-torship or sympathy in the manner of
Steptoe as lie suddenly rapped on the table
with his knuckles.
"Gentlemen," he said, with a certain de-

liberation of utterance, as if he enjoyed his
own coarse directness, "I reckon you all
have a sort of general Idea what you were
picked up for, or you wouldn't be here.
But you may or may not know that for
the present you are honest, hard-working
miners-the backbone of the state of Call-
forny-and that you have formed your-
selves into a company called the 'Blue
Jay.' and you've settled yourselves on the
bar below Heavy Tree Hill. on a deserted
claim of the Marshall brothers, not half a
mile from where the big strike wss made
five years ago. That's what you are, gen-
tlemen: that's what you'll continue to be
until the job's finished; and," he added,
with a sudden dominance that they all
felt, "the man who forgets It will have to
reckon with me. Now," he continued. re-
suming his former .ironical manner, "now
what are the cold facts of the case? The
Marshalls worked this claim ever since '40,
and never got anything out of It: then they
dropped off or died out, leaving only one
brother. Tom Marshall, to work what was
left of It. Well, a few days ago he found
'indications' of a big lead in the rock, and
instead of rushin' out and yellin' like an
hcnest man, and callin' in the boys to
drink, he sneaks off to 'Frisco and goes to
the bank to get 'em to take a hand in it.
Well, you know. when Jim Stacy takes a
hand in anything, it's both hands, and the
bank wouldn't see it until he promised to
guarantee possession of the whole aban-
doned ciaim-'dips, spurs and angles'-and
let them work the whole thing, which the
d--d fool did, and, the bank agreed to
sehd an expert down there tomorrow to
report. But while he wgs away some one
on our side, who was an expert also, got
wind of it and made an examination all
by himself. and found it was a vein sure
enough and a big thing, and some one else
on our side found out, too, all that Mar-
shall had promised the bank and what the
bank had promised him. Now, gentlemen.
when the bank sends down that expert to-
morrow I expect that he will find you in
possession of every part of the deserted
claim except the spot where Tom is still
working."
"And what good is that to qs?" asked one

of the men, contemptuously.
"Good?" repeated Steptoe harshly. "Well,

If you're not as d-d a fool as Marshall
you'll see that if he has struck a 'lead' or
vein it's bound to rum across our claims,
and what's to keep us from 'sinking' for it
as long as Marshall hasn't worked the
other claims for years nor pre-empted them
for this lead?"
"What'll keep him from pre-empting

now?'
"Our possession."
"But if he can prove that the brothers

left their claims to him to keep, he'll just
send the sheriff and his posse down upon
us," persisted the first speaker.
"It will take him, three months to do that

by law, and the sheriff and his posse can't
do it before as long as we're in peaceable
possession of it. And by the time the ex-
pert and Marshall return they'll find us In
peaceful possession. Unless we're suech
blasted fools as to stay talking about It
here."
"But what's to prevent Marshall from

getting a gang of his own to drive us off?'
"Now you're talkin' and not yelpin'," said

Steptoe, with slow insolence. "D-<d if I
don't begin to think you kalkilated I was
goin' to employ you as lawyers I Nothing
is to prevent him from gettin' up his gang,

Wrs Abeut de Eutee the Oac.
ad we hope he'll de it, for you see It putsabeth on th. same level betoe. law,m We're both breakin It. And we
late that wer. as g'ood as any rough. theyearn pick up at Heavy Tme."
"I reekomar "Ye ala --m+ us in" adhalf-a-dmae vetees, emgwly.

' what.e the job gui' to pay usr' g
beat off this ganwmg ar w
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pond u ttA lead; but we don't move off
those las1us than 1,00 which Will
be S50 to e-egh man; But, saia Steptoe in
a lower, but perfectly distinct voice. -'if
there should bea row-and they begin It-
and In the aufhi~feuM barshall, their only
witness, .h pen to get in the way of
a revolve head caved in, there
might be sutJin their holdin'
any of the-A1onest, rd-work-
Ing miners n. You me?"
There was a silence for the

moment, and a 4tmovement of the men
in their'IcaMrs. at rw iT fear or pro-
test. Every heard the speaker dis-
tinctly, e' ma_ distinctly under-
stood him. me of them were criminals,
one dr'two d ady the stain of blood
On their hards, out even the-most timid.
who at other thnes might have shrunk
from suggeed assassination, saw in the
speaker's wd' only the falt removal of a
natural enemy.
"All right, boys. I'm ready to wade In at

once. Why ain't we-on the road now? We
might have been but for foolin' our time
away on that ma'i Van Loo."
"Van Loo!" repeated Hall, eagerly. "Van

Loo! Was he here?"
"Yes," said Steptoe, shortly, administer-

ing a kick under the table to Hall, as he
had no wish to revive the previous irrita-
bility of his comrades. "He's gone, but,"
turning, to the otherg., "you'd have had to
wait for Mr. Hall's arrival, anyhow. And
now you've got your order you.can start.
GO in' two parties by different roads and
meet on the other side )f the hotel at Hy-
mettus. I'll be there before you. Pick upycur shovels and drills as you go; remem-
ber, you're honest miners, 'o'tt don't forget
ycur shootin' Irons for all that. Now
scatter." ,

It was well that they did, vacating the
room more cheerfully and sympatheticallythan they had eqtered it, or Hall's manifest
disturbance over Van Loo's visit would
have been noticed. When the last man had
disappeared Hall turned quietly to Steptoe."WelL what did he say? Where has he
gone?"
"Don't know." said Steptoe with uneasy

curtness. "He was running away with a
woman-well. Mrs. Barker. If you want to
know," he added with rising anger, "the
wife of one of those cussed partners. Jack
Hamlin was here, and was jockeying to
stop him, and interfered. But what the
uevil has that job to do with our job?" He
was losing his s.imuper: everything seemed
to turn upon this infernal Van Loo!
"He wasn't ruining away with Mrs. Bar-

ker," gasped Hall. "It was with her
money! and the fear of being connected
with the wheat trust swindle, which he or-
ganized, and with our money, which I
lent him for the same purpose. And he
knows all about that job, for I wanted to
get him to go into it with us. Your name
and mine ain't any too sweet smelling for
the bank, and we ought to ?lave a middle-
man who knows business to arrange with
them. The bana da'in'-t object to him, for
they've empiQyed him , in even shadier
transactions than this when they didn't
wish to appear. I knew he was in difficul-
ties along with Mrs. Barker's speculations,
tut I never thought him up to this. And,"
he added, with sudden desperation, "you
trusted him; too."
In an instant Steptoe caught the fright-

ened man by the shoulders and was bear-
ing him down on the table. "Are you a
traitor,.a liar, or a besotted fool?" he salti,
hoarsely. "Speak. When and' where did I
trust h'?"

"Tou sag In yoLr. note-I was-to-help
him," gaspezidl.t
"My note?" ropeged Steptoe, releasing

Hall, with astonished eyes.
'Yes,' said Jiall, tren-blingly searching

in his vest pocket. "I brought It with me.
It isnt much of a note. but there's your
signature, plain enough."
He handed Steptoe a torn piece of paper,

folded In a three-cornered shape. Steptoe
opened it. He instantly recognized the pa-
per on whicl'fh'e had written his name and
sent up to his wife at the Boomville Hotel.
But, added % iII, In apparently the same
hand, in s*ialher characters, were the
words, "Helli, Vdit Loo all you can."
The blood rusbed ito his face. But he

quickly collected -himself and said hurried-
ly, "All rigftti 1-had forgotten It. Let the
d-d sneak gO. We've got what's a thou-
sand times *tttr in this claim at Mar-
shall's, and it's !tell that he isn't in It to
scoop the lgn's Share. Only we must not
waste time gettitg there now. You go
there first, and at once, and set those ras-
cals to worL Pit follow- you- before Mar-
shall comes tip. "Set: I'll settle up here."
His face darkeied once more as Hall hur-

ried away, letAving- him alone. He drew out
the piece of peter from his pocket and
stared at it allia. Tes. it was the one he
had sent to'uis wife. -How did Van Loo get
hold of it? Was he at the hotel that nigh?
Had he piekidAitup1n the bail or passage
when the! servant drdpped it? When Hal.
handed him the paphr and he first recog-
nized It a fiendish thought, followed by s
spasm of more fiendish rage, had sent the
blood to his face. But- his crude common
sense quickly dismissed that suggestion of.
his wife's complicity with. Van Loo. But
had she seen him passing thmugh the ho-
tel that night, and had sought to draw
from him some knowledge of -his early in-
tercourse with the child, and confessed
everything, and even produced the paper
with his signattire as a proof of identity?
Women had been gnown to do such desper-
ate things. Perhaps she disbelieved her
son's aversion to her, and was trying to
sound VZan Loo-. As for, the forged words
by Van Loo, and the use he had put them
to, he cared little. He believed the man
was capable of forgery; indeed, he sud-
denly remembered that in the old days his
son had spoken innocently, but admiringly,
of Van Loo's wonderful chirographical
powers, and his faculty of imitating the
writing o others, and how he had even of-
fered to teach him. A new and exasper-
ating thought -cante into his' feverish con-
sciousness. Whmt U Van Loo, in teaching
the boy, had even made use of him as an
innocent accomplice to cover up his own
-tricks. The suggestion was no question of
moral ethics to Steptoe, nor of his son's
possible contamination, although since the
night cf the big strike he had held differ-
ent views; it was simply a fierce, selfish
jealousy that another might have profited
by the lad's helplessness and inexperience.
He had been tormen ted by this jealousy be-
fore in his son's liking for Van Loo. He
had at first encouraged his admiration and
Imitative regard for this smooth swindler's
graces and accomplishments,which, thoughbe scorned them himself, he was, after the
common parental infatuation, willing that
the boy should profit by. Unable, through
his own consciousness, of distinguishing
between Van Loo's superficial polish and
the true breeding of a gentleman, he had
only looked upon it as an equipment for
his son which mighrt be serviceable toihlm-
self. He had told his wife the truth when
he Informed her of Van Loo's fears of
being reminded of their former intimacy,
but he had not told her how its discontin-
uance, after they had left Heavy Tree Hill.
had affected her son, and how he still cher-
ished his old admiration for that speciousrascal. Nor had he told her how this had
stung him, through hi. own selfish greed
of the boy's affection. Yet now that it was
possible that she had met Van Loo that
evening, she might have become aware of
Van Loo's power over her child. How she
would exult, for all her pretended hatred
of Van Leo! How, perhaps, they had plot-ted together! Now Van Loo might have
become aware of the place where his son
was kept, and had been bribed by the
mother to tell her! He stopped in a whiriof giddy fancies. His strong comibn monsein all other tbln1a bad boen hitherto proofagainst such idl, dreams or suggestions,but the very strtnth of his parental lovead jealousyha awakened in him at lastthe terrors tioarn.a
His first. nne had been to seek hiswife. , of discovry or conse-Quennea, at ,where she had saidshe was .ong It was on his way to therendessous .a Niarshall's claim, But thishe as lusta t est aside, It was his son hemnust :hid; smight not eonfass, or aik

deceIve hi' thspboy would not and, iftifears were correct. she could be .arraignedafterward. .tRwas possible for him to
reach the I4 eniminn church and og

izie 5. u9tte islley bythFrandt'sean rst~z where he had piaoedthe boy for, few years nknown tohis wife, I wdb. a long tide, but beeenldstillHeavy Tree Hilt after-
ward beoMsei and the ezpmr ar--ried, aefeelag hie bad negs
felt boere en the aus of a desperate ad-venture-tbga hq must see 'the ~boy aeHe rememobered he, s ehild had oftene'..mpm.e4 hiatulMUagbti ad-hew liehad mned itegit;'aid ltueseed to gigma kind of ieek frsa the tesah of -llmilall11a Bret mit mhse
at mst ragim on the emade an at-
1bir of th.....'y. Ebeit he
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A HERCULEAN TASK
The Attorney General Must Go Over

A MPardon 0ases

It EI 9D I I=

Darkness Often Finds Him Still at
His Desk

ADDICTED TO THE WHEEL

ATTORNEY

GEN-eral of the United
States" might more

properly read "So-
licitor of Pardons for
the United States,"
for since the great
ipcrease in the es-
tablishment of fed-
eral courts through-
out the country the
chief function of the
Attorney General has
been the disposition
of pardon cases.

President Cleveland's Attorney Generals
were, it is true, relieved of this herculean
task, for Mr. Cleveland's hobby was a close
personal scrutiny of every scrap of paper
bearing upon a pardon that reached his
desk, and no other President since Lincoln
passed upon so many cases of this sort.
The gristo of pardon applications that
reaches the desk of a President every year
is now close on to 700 in number, or nearly
two a day, and the papers accompanying
each application are of huge bulk, skill of
devisement and persuasiveness-the peti-
tions alone often weigh as much as an old-
fashioned family Bible.
President McKinley intrusts the consid-

eration of this vast mass of pardon ma-
terial to his Attorney General, Joseph Mc-
Kenna of California, and It keeps Mr. Mc-
Kenna working o' nights and Sundays.
too, to handle it.
"If Mr. McKenna didn't ride a bike." said

Private Secretary Blandford. "he wouldn't
be able to keep himself in trim for the
job."
Even as it is. Mr. McKenpa sometimes

exhibits an abstracted weariness to observ-

Attorney Geneiral McKenna.

ant visitors that portrays the strain of the
work. He has often the aspect of a student
worn out by much labor under the lamp;
and.when you are ushered into his ofMee
he is apt not to be immediately able to
raise his gaze from' the enormous pile of
papers before him, and when he does final-
ly become aware of your presence he often
enough runs his hand over his eyes and
looks out of the window for a moment be-
fore he is fully able to throw off the ab-
sorbing influence of his task.

A Striking Peresmality.
Although born in Philadelphia, Mr. Mc-

Kenna's life since his twelfth year has been
passed in California, and in appearance he
is much more the western man than the
Quaker. He is more active than his fifty-
four years would seem to indicate:
of middle height, and a slight, wiry
frame, well-muscled and carrying the
suggestion of training. His face is more
like that of Senator Cullom than of any
other man in public life, which is equiva-
lent to saying that the general contour of
his countenance is in general like that of
Abraham Lincoln. His eyes are of that pe-
culiar "legal blue" that not only pierves
r.rchments, but looks quite through the
deeds of men. He keeps his upper lip
smooth-shaven, but his lower countenance
is sown with a thick beard of gray and
bronze. He wears his hair like a modern
man of the world, with no striving after
effect, and there is a certain swelling of
his forehead at the temples that carries a
leonine suggestion of mental strength.
Men fr3m California are often character-

ized by an insistent breeziness, a redun-
dancy of manner that Eeerms not in ill-
accord with the redurdancy of their soil.
San Francisco men especially often appear
in their ordinary speech to be endeavoring
to make themselves heard above the shrill
roaring of the heavy blasts that forever
sweep in through the Golden Gate. Judge
licKenna has in his mr.nner none of this
quality, and in speech is more the Phila-
delphian than the mai frem the coast. Un-
less you interest him exceedingiy ,and have
known him for long, he speaks but little,
and then in so lost a tone that you must
strain your ears to catch his words. With
his intimates he raises this self-placed em-
b'argo -on his vocal chords; but in conversa-
tion he never responds. a whit to the bois-
terousness of his most amusing guest, and
his choice of words is so accurate that he
leaves much to his visItor's imagination.
He has the lawyer's habit of permitting
the other man to do the most of the talk-
ing-"Let 'em get the rope around their
own necks." said the -elder 'Choate--and
thus 'Iraws him out. Genial, even amiable,
as Judge McKenna is to newspaper men,
for instance, he is a diffcult official for the
interviewer, for in response to a single
query be does not do the very desirable
thing of ramblind off into a meaty string ofgeneralizations. The question answered suc-
cinctly, he halts and waits for the next
one, with the result that the interviewer
is kept on pretty much of a mental prowl
for more questions. The serenity, almost
the immobility, of Judge McKenna's man-
rer, fastened upon him the soubriquet of
"Gentienman Joe" in San FrancIsco, where
nicknames are so much thicker than Val-lambrosa leaves. But his suavity, while
sincere, is only part of him.

A Hus'd Worker,
Judge McKenna is pronouaced by old

Department of the Justice ometcals to be
the hardest working Attorney General sinoe
Garianna 'It is rather a wonder to me,"
said oae of ibm "that he does not sleep,
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in his oice." As a committeeman in Con-
gress he displayed the same quality of In-
deftigableness. He belongs to no clubs.
societies or fraternities, and is therefore
permitted to go to bed at a reasonable hour
of nights-that is, after he leaves his of-
fice at the Department of Justice, and that
hour might sometimes be deemed unrea-
sonable for a man holding one of the high-
est psitions under the government. But,in ashington. he insists upon retiring at
an hour that will permit him to rise veryearly in the momning, for be has the verystrongest sort of an al,preciation of theleafage and the fowerage of this town, to
ay notag of the concrete pavements; andbe rides a .cycle; and to bicycle ridersthis should seem to leave nothing to besaid a@ to-why the Attorney General likesto get up early In the morning. He goesa-riding on his wheel. le may be seenflitting around the streets in northwesternWashington at an hour in the morningwhen his clerks are dreaming of Elysiumand pay day and other bright things. Whatis more, he rid's Uke a veteran, which he Is,for he was one of the first of the first bri-gade of safety wheel users. Ther Is some-thing quite interesting in the spectacle ofen Attorney General of the United States. aman of the greatest dignity and learning.scudding about.at dewy morn on a racingmacinre: but the interest grows to wonderwhen it Is noted that he is quite capable ofgoing along without using his handlebars!At first. Mr. McKetna took up a bicycle forhis health; now he rides because he can'thelp himself. He has some rather fine ideason the question of phyrical training-aswhat man who spent nearrly all of his lifein Benicia. the home cf the eminent pugil-ist. John C. Heenan. would not?--and bi-cycle riding figures at the. fror.t of them.

At is Desk.
Quite often Judge McKenna rides hiswheel to the Department of Justice, and heOrdinarily gets there not long after 6o'clock. Then It Is a case of grind-notalone upon his accumulating pile of par-dons, but upon the thousand other detailswhich fail to the lot of the official who isthe law representative of the United States

government, the prosecuting attorney forthe nation. In the frst place, there are
something like eighty United States attor-
:eys pretty busy around this country allthe time. and these report to the AttorneyGeneral direct. This fact alone presents a:lcture of a pile of correspondence to beanswered that must be seen to be appre-ciated. Then there are about eighty UnitedStates mamhals, all of whom are capableof sitting down at any hour of the day ornight and writing long and Intricate lettersto the Attorney General, to whom they al-
so report direct, This adds to the trouble.And then it not infrequently -happens thatthe Attorney General has to himself pre-pare a heavy and ,exceedingly careful brief.from which he argues in person before theUnited States Supreme Court. Mr. McKen-
na has not himself yet appeared In personIn his capacity of Attorney Gerseral beforethe Supreme Court to argue a case, butwhen he does the picture cannot help butbe an interesting one. in view of the factthat it is generally believed that he him-self will become a member of that adgustcourt before very long.

His Many Visitors.
At the present time Mr. McKenna Is able

to pound away at the lofty heap on his
desk in peace until close on to 12 o'clock
r.oon, when he re-eives visitors. But for
the first month after he took his office he
was fortunate in having for' a private
secretary a man whose experience had
taught him a great deal of the gentle art
of "fanning"--Mr. Blandford-who was
with Mr. Olney both in the Department of
Justice and the Department of State; andhas the most winning way known in Wash-ington of pointing out to unwelcome callersthe joys of exercise out-of-doors under theumbrageous trees. Yet even Mr. Blandfordhad a big job on his hands when he first
.took service with Judge McKenna, for agreat many hundreds of Mr. McKenna'scallers were gentlemen of uncouth appear-
ance and unconventional manners from the
very wild and woolly west, who wanted tobe United States marshals. Mr. Blandford,who was born and raised right here in*ashington, anti whose paths are thepaths of peace, himself admits that hequite frequently experienced sensations of
extreme nervousness upon being confront-ed, in the Attorney General's ante-room, byfellows "about eight feet high"-his own
words-with broad, sombreros. bulgingfrock coats, and the uncomfortable habitof reaching to the rear pocket for theirhandkerchiefs. This feeling of nervous
ness often induced him against his will toconduct some of these marshal-job-seekersInto the presence of the Attorney GeneraL.After a time, when he had observed thecalm, fearless, smiling fashion with whichthese fierce-looking persons were greeted byJudge McKenna, he took heart of krace,and he is now able to expatiate to suchcallers with the same ease as he does toothers less ferocious in appearance. uponthe advantages of strolls throughout, thescented streets of the capital.

The Daiy Prograsm.
Judge McKenna has his chicken sandwich

and bottle of apollinaris brought to him
after he has dispersed his visitors, some-
where near 2 o'clock, and he not uncom-
monly holds the sandwich In one hand
and a very ponderous looking paper in the
other. Often, too. he dictates duringluncheon. He has no stenographer, Mr.
Blandford acting as his shorthand man in
connection with his duties as private secre-tary and confidential clerk-which wouldmake it appear that Mr. Blandford ratherearns his pay. Sometimes Judge McKennagets through with his work. or as muchof It as he chooses to do for one day. by 6o'clock in the afternoon, but a good dealoftener he does not. It does not grow darkIn Washington nowadays until late, andyet the lights are often ablaze in the At-torney General's office for a considerableperiod after that hour.
During the summer Judge McKenna wilprobably find enough of a let-up in hiswork to do a lot of fishing hereabouts, Heis a fisherman of enthusiasm, persistenceand success-not an angler, but a fisher-man. If, however, he is not a scientiaicangler, he Is certainly, according to thestories told by his ClalIfornia friends, agiant among hunters, He took his few va-cations in California among the greatmountains of that state. and In thosemountains there are grisates and "paint-ers" and other such "varmints." For these,it is said. Judge McKenna has gunned andgunned well, so that the red heads andpheasants down the bay have seemed ex-ceedingly easy to him on the gunning tripshe made down that way when he was inthe House of Representatives.

Havanat Cigars fbas C..t $2 Apieee.
From the 11ew York Esijng Werld.
It may interest those who are bewailing

the forthcoming scaretty of fine Havana
cigars 'to know that one retail dealer in
New York now sells and has sold for years
cigars of a certain brand at 12 ach. Hesells on an average about -four of that kindevery week. An old Spanish friend of mine,who for twenty years was in the eigarbrailnem here. assures sme that they costthe dealer about 11.41 each when put ins hisshow case, so that 32 Is not too much tqcharg, for them. The mn points ofecat are the large wages paid, to the 1ezpert workrmen who make them, the verylarge leaves used for the "urappers" 9ndthe duty.
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What more can be ashed? Only thist
your grocer for it, andiuist on trying iL

largest poea -grersaest esomemmy.
1 -. K. 'a1A3K eSur,
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SUBJECT,

Poils EXTRACT
OARACTER.

NoRT CAMBRIDG, MASS , May 28.195.
Nothing can equal Pond's Extract.

I have tested others, and yours isfeaw
usia as sfroit as the besi.

0. G. RANoALL, M.D.
POSITION.

Dmv. Cow. April 27. 16W5Fat the post thirt years I ave
prescribed Hamaunelis extensively.and always designat Pend's E*-ad
as the preparation. A. W. Pumu eS.

RESULTS.
IfjVx1ATA. AL~A-. May Trflu

I dPonds Extract efecta is
every case. I have used it in treating
my patients. I have used it in cases
of acne cuts and bruises.and for corns,
toothache and neuralgia. and I myself
use it on my face after shaving, a
find it a delightful preparation and
beneficial for every 41isease for which
it is recommended.

W. A. BaowN, M.D.
PROOF.

SfLUxvONTAWK. MISS. May 13. C4,5.I have used Pond's Extract. and fnd
it a remedy of great value. especiay
as a local applicatpn to inflamed sur-
faces. E.F. Aawow, M.D.

Hnusmono BaDa, N. I.
Never since I have be1!t hou&u6 have

I been without Pond's xtrct, so it s
no newr thing with ns. We like it =A
shall continue to use it.

JOHN B. SMITH.
Ex-Governor of New Hampshim.

COT.
CHEAPEST, Beesue BE,

POUD'S EXTRACT CO.
70 FIth Avenue, Sew York.
-m8,5,22.a-SS
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